148                 Memoirs of

military movements with him, grew warm. The other
remained respectful and cool, but firm. Vendome
laughed at Bergheyck, as at an ignorant fellow who
did not know the position of places. Bergheyck main-
tained his point. Vendome grew more and more hot.
If he was right, what he proposed was easy enough; if
wrong, it was impossible. It was in vain that Ven-
dome pretended to treat with disdain his opponent;
Bergheyck was not to be put down, and the King,
tired out at last with a discussion upon a simple ques-
tion of fact, examined the maps. He found at once
that Bergheyck was right. Any other than the King
would have felt by this what manner of man was this
general of his taste, of his heart, and of his confidence;
any other than Vendome would have been confounded;
but it was Bergheyck in reality who was so, to see the
army in such hands and the blindness of the King for
him! He was immediately sent into Flanders to work
up a revolt, and he did it so well, that success seemed
certain, dependent, of course, upon success in Scotland.
The preparations for the invasion of that country
were at once commenced. Thirty vessels were armed
at Dunkerque and in the neighbouring ports. The
Chevalier de Forbin was chosen to command the squad-
ron. Four thousand men were brought from Flanders
to Dunkerque; and it was given out that this move-
ment was a mere change of garrison. The secret of
the expedition was well kept; but the misfortune was
that things were done too slowly. The fleet, which de-
pended upon Pontchartrain, was not ready in time, and
that which depended upon Chamillart, was still more
behind hand. The two ministers threw the fault upon